
'Ths two NoMe Kinfnteth 

2. Honoured Hypolita 

Moft dreaded ha’ft flaine 

The Sith-tuskd-Bore;that with thy Arme as ftrong 
As it is white, waft ncere to make the male 
To thy Sex captive; bur that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Firft nature fiilde it in, Ihrunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft ore'flowing;at once fubduing 
Thy force, and thy affe£hon •• Soldireffe 
That equally cahft poize fternenes witb pitty. 

Whom now I know haft much more power on him 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow’ft his ft length. 

And his, Love too : who is a Servant for 
The Tcnour of the Speech.DeereGlaffe of Ladies 
Bid him that we whom flaming w ar doth fcortch, 
Vnderthe fhaddow of his Sword, may code us s 
Require him lie advance it ore our heades ; 

Speak’c in a womans key: like fuch a woman 
As any ofus thrce;weepe eie you failejlend us a knee; 

But touch the ground tor us no longer time 
Then a Doves motion, when' the head’s pluckt off: 

Tell him if he i’th blood cizd field, lay fwolne 
Showing the Sun hisTeeth;gtinning at the Moone 
What you would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady, fay no more : 

I had as leife trace this good a&ion with you 
As that whereto lam going, and never yet 
Went I fo willing, way.My Lord is taken 
Hart dtepe with your diftrefle: Let him confidcr 1 
Ilefpeakeanon. . 

3. JUJu. O my petition was kneel e to £mlU, 

Set downe in yee, which by hot gteefe uncaused 
Melts into drops/o forrow wanting forme 
Is preft with deeper matter. 

Lmilia. Pray (land up. 

Your greefe is written in your cheeke. 

3. £?*. O woe, 

Y ou cannot reade it theretthcrc through my wares, 

® Like 





*Xhe ?woNobleKwfMtn> | 

T ike wrinckled peobl?sin a glaffe ftrcattie 
You may behold \:m(Lady ? Lady,alacke^ 

He that will all the Treafure know o th earth 
Muft know the Center too; he that will fiftt 
For my lead minnow, let him lead his line 
To catch one at my heart. O par d on me » 

Extremity that fharpens fundry wits 
Makes me a Foole. 

£mli. Pray you fay nothing, pray you, ^ 

Who cannot fecle,norfee the raine being in'c, 

Knowes neither wet, nor dry , if that yon were 

The oround-peece of fome Painter, I would buy yo^ 

T’inftru$ me gainft a.Capitallgreefe indeed 

Such heart peirc’d demonftration;b«t alas 

Being a naturallSifter of our Sex 

Your forrow beates fo ardently upon niej 

That it (hall make a counter iefle£f gainft 

My Brothers heart,and warme it to fome pitty 

Thoa°h it were made of (hone : pny have good comfort. 

Thefm Forward to’ th Temple, leave not out a lot 
O’th facred Ceremony. . . - ^ ! 

j, gu. O This Celebration 
Will long laft,and be more coftly then, _ 

Your Suppliants war : Remember that your Fame 
Knowlesin the eaie,o'th world : what you doe quickly.. 

Is not done rafhlyjyour fitft thought is more. 

Then others laboured medicance: your premeditatin 
More then their atlions.* Bat oh Iove,your adiions 
Sooneasthey mooves as Afprayes doe the filh, 

S ubdue before they touch, thinke, deete Duke thinks 
What beds our flaine Kings have. 

a. Ml** What greifes our beds 
That our deere Lords have none. 

3, £ln. None fit foi’th dead ; 

Thofe that with Gordes,Knivcs,drams precipitance. 

Weary of this worlds light, have to themfelves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, humaine grace 
Affords them duft and (haddo W. 
i*. Qjf. Bat our Lords 
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